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Will- Vndcr Captaine Gower,my Liege. 

Tin. Gower is a good Captaine , and is good know¬ 
ledge and liccracurcd in the Warrcs. • 

King. Call him hither to mc,Souldier. 

WiB. I will my Liege. Exit. 

King. Here Fluellen,weare thou this fauour for me,and 
fticke it in thy Cappe: when Mlanfon and rny fclfe were 
downe together,I pluclst this Gloue from his Hclme: If 
any man challenge this, hec is a friend to tsSlanfon ,and an 
enemy to our Perfon; if thou encounter any fuch, appre¬ 
hend hinvand thou do’ft me louc. 

flu. Your Grace doo’s me as great Honors as can be 
defir’d in the hearts of his Subieds: I would faine fee 
the man,that ha’s but two legges, that (hall find himfelfe 
agreefd at this Giouc; that is all: but I would faine fee 
it once.and plcafcGod of his grace that I might fee. 

King. Know’ll thou Gower ? 

Fit*. He is my dcare friend,and pleafe you. 

King. Pray thee goe icekc him, and bring him to my 
Tent. 

Fin. I will fetch him. Exit. 

King. My Lord of Warwick ,and my Brother Glojler, 
Follow Fluellen clofely at the hcclcs. 

The Gloue which I hatic giuen him for a fauour 
May haply purchafc him a box a'th'care. 

It is the Souldiers: I by bargainc fnould 
Weare it my felfe, Follow good Coufin Warwick,: 

If that the Souldier ftrike him,as 1 mdge 
By his blunt bearing,he will keepc his word j 
Some fodaine mifehiefe may atife of it: 

For I doe know Fluellen valiant, 

And toucht with Choler,hot as Gunpowft^r,^ 

And quickly will rcturne an iniurie. 

FolloWjand fee there be no harme bctwcenc them. 

Goe you with me,Vncklc cf Exeter. Exeunt. 

Eater Gower aqd Williams. 

WiB. I warrant it is to Knight y ou,Captaine. 

Enter Flue lien. 

Flu. Gods will,and his plealure, Captaine,! bcfeech 
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yourM,icftic i. take 

WiB. My Liege,this was my Gloue k, . 
oftttand he that I gaueit to in change Dro 'VM'Hoi 
it in his Cappe: I promis’d to ftrikeVim jS* 
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe and^i! d ’ d: 1 * 
good as my word. * ” ’ d been 3 

Flu Your Maieftie heare now, fa Uing . 
Manhood, what an arrant rafcally be « i 
Knauc it is : I hope your Maieftie is peare lov *fi( 
and witncflc.apd will auouchtnenc that tk"* c 5 ftire >oni ( 
of Alanfon, that your Maieftie is giueme'in 
fcienccnow. ® * ln your Con, 

King. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier ; 
Lookc,heere is the fellow of it: 

’Twas I indeed thou promifed’ft to ftrike 
And thou haft giuen me moft bitter termes 

Flu And pleafe your Maieft.e, let his Neck ,„r 
for it,if there is any Marftull Law in the World ^ 
King. How canft thou make me fatisfaftion > 

Well. All offences,my Lord,com e from the heart 

idii? mcanyfroin minc ’ thac "*§ ht ° ffend fH 

King. It was our felfe thou didft abufe. . 

Wilt Your Maieftie came not like you*fdft.. 
appear'd to me but as a common man • W i tJr 1 ? 
Night, your Garments, your I.owJincfTe: and!!,' 
your Highncffc luffer’d vndcr that (hape, I k',r.. r i at 
take it for your owne fault, and not mine : f or had y °" 
beenc as I tooke you for, I made no offence • rlw , 
befeech your Highneffe fardon me. * **** 1 
if/^.Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this'Gloue withCtownc, 
Ano giueir to this fellow. Keepe it fellow. 

And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownes • 

And Captainc,you mull needs be friends with him 
Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha’s met. 
tell enough inhisbelly: Hold, there is twelue-pencefa 
you, and I pray you to ferue God, and keepe you out oi 
prawlcs and prabbles.and quarrels and di ficticious, and 1 


' « ' *-I'iav.it.3 auu pi 4UUICS, ailU C U3rrnS ; 

you now, come apace to the King : there is more good i warrant you it is the better for you, 
toward you peraduenture, then is in your knowledge to WiB. I-will none of your Money. 


dreame of. 

IVtlL Sir,know you this Gloue? 

Flu. Know the Glouef I know the Gloue is a Gloue* 
fPM* I know this,and thus I challenge it. 

Strides him. 

Flu. ’Sbluc^an arrant Traytbr as anyes in the Vniuer- 
fall World,or in France,or in England. 

Gower. How now Sir? you Villainc. 

Will* Doc you thinke lie be forfworne? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower ,1 will giue Tteafon 
his payment incoplowcs,I warrant you. 

iVik. I am noTraytor. 

Flu. That’s a L ye in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
Maiefties Name apprehend him,hc’s a friend of the Duke 
jilanfons. 

Enter TVarwic!^ and Cjloucefler . 
fVarw. How now,how now,what’$ the matter? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, hecre is,prayfcd be God 
fork, a moft contagious Trcafon come to light, looke 
you, as you/hall defire in a Summers day. Hccrc is his 
Maieftie, Enter King and Exeter. 

King* How now, what’s the matter ? 4 

Flu. My Liege, heere is a Villainc, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha’s ftrookc the Gloue which 
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Flu. It is witha good will: I can tell youitwillk, 
you to mend your fhooescome, whereforefliould you 
be io paflftull, your fhooes is not fo good: *tis a ©ood 
filling I warrant you,or I will change it. 

Enter Herauld. 

King. Now Herauld,are the dead numbred ? 

Herald. Hccrc is the number of the flauehued 
French. 

King. What Prisoners of good fort arc taken, 
Vnckle? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance,NephcwtothcKing, 
Iobt Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bouchiijtuild: 

Of other Lords and Barons,Knights and Squires, 

Full fifteene hundred,befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
Thac i n the field lye flaine: of Princes in this number, 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twentic fix: added to thefe, 

Of Knighcs,Efquires,and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thoufand and fourc hundred: of the which, 

Fiuc hundred were but yefterday dubb’d Knights. 

So that in thefe ten thoufand they hauc loft. 

There afe but fixceene hundred Mercenaries: 


The reft are Princes, Barons,Lords,Knights,Squir« 
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riGentleraen of bloud and qualitie. 

X?Name* or thofc their Nobles that lye dead: 

Vhrles Dclibreth, High Conftablc of France, 

?Ls of Chatilion.Admirall of France, 

T Matter of the Croffe-bowes,Lord Ramburcs , 
r Matter of Francc.thc braue Sir GuicUrd Dolphin, 

Duke of Alanfon,^»r^<»«*e Duke ot Brabant, 
TheBrother to the Duke of Burgundie, 

[ lEdvard Duke of Barr : of luftie Earlei, 
rletidpree and Rottffle, Fauconbridge and Foyer, 
v,«tn>ont and Marie,Fandemont and Lejlrale. 

Sere was a Royall fellowfhip of death. 

Where is the number of our Englilh dead ? 
ifaerd the Duke of Yorkc,the Earle of Suffolke, 
lRichard Ketlj , Dauy Gam Efquire; 

None elfc of name: and of all other men, 

But fiue and twentic. 

O God, thy Arme was hecre : 

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 

Afcribe we all: when, without ftratagem, 
gut in plaine fhock,and eu:n play of Battaile, 

VVas euer knowne fo great and little Ioffe ? 

>0n one part and on th’other,take it God, 
p or jtisnonc but thine. 

Exet. 'Tis wonderfull. 

gw. Comc ; goe me in proedfion to the Village: 

And be it death prodaymed through our Hoaft, 

Toboaft of this,or take that prayfe from God, 

Which is his onely; 

flu. Is it not lawful! and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell 
how many is kill’d? 

Ring. Yes Captaine: but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 

Flu. Yes,my confcience,he did vs great good. 

King. Doe we all holy Rights: 

Let there be fang Non nobit ,and Te Deunt, 

The dead with charitie enclos’d in Clay: 

And then to Callicc.and to England then. 

Where ne’re from France arriu'd more happy men. 

Exeunt. 
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Being free from vain-nefle,and felfe-glorious pride; 
Giuing full Trophee.Signall,and Oftent, 

Quite from himfelfe,to God. But now behold, 

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 
How London doth powre out her Citizens, 

The Maior and all his Brethren in beft fort. 

Like to the Senatours of th’antique Rome, 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heelcs, 

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu’ring Cafar 'm: 

As by a lower,buc by louing likelynood. 

Were now the Generali of our gracious Empreffe, 
As in good time he rnay,from Ireland comming. 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword; 

How many would the pcacefull Citie quit. 

To welcome him ? much morc,and much morecaufe. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuitcs the King of Englands flay at home: 

The Emperour’s comming in be-halfc of France, 

To order peace bctwcenc them: and omit 
All the occurrences,what euer chanc’t, 

Till Harrycs backe rcturne againe to France: 

There nauft we bring him; and my fclfe haue play’d 
The interim ,by remembring you ’tis paft. 

Then brooke abridgcfnenr,and your eyes aduance, 
After your thoughts,ftraight backe againe to France. 

Sxit, 


dAclus Quintus . 


Enter Chorus. 

Vouchfafc to thofc that hauc not read the Story, 

That I may prompt them : and of fuch as haue, 

I humbly pray them to admit thexcufe 
Of time,of numbers,and due courfe of things, 

Which cannot in their huge and proper life, 
Behereprefcnted. Now we beare the King 
Toward Cillice; Graunt him there ; there feene, 

Hcaue him away vpon your winged thoughts. 

Athwart the Sea: Behold the Englifti beach 
Mes in the flood; with Men, Wiucs,and Boyes, 

Whofc fliouts & claps out-voyce the dcep-moutlfd Sea, 
Which like a mightic Whiffler ’fore the King, 

Secmcs to prepare his way: So let him land, 

And folcmnly fee him fet on to London. 

So iwiftapace harhThought,that cuen now 
You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath; 

A/herc,that his Lords defire him,to haue borne 
dis bruifed Helmet,and his bended Sword 
Before him,through the Citie; he forbids it. 
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Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gower. Nay, that's right : but why weare you your 
Leeke to day i S. Dantes day is paft. 

Flu . There is occafions and caufes why and wherefore 
in all things: I will tell you afle my friend, Captaine 
Gower ; the rafcally, fcauld, beggerly, lowfie, pragging 
YLnmtViftoll, which you and your felfe,and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow,looke you now,of no 
merits: hce is come tome, and prings me pread and 
fault yefterday, looke you, and bid me eatc my Leeke: 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
till I fee him once againe, and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defires. 

Enter Pijloll. 

Gower. Why heere hec comes/welling like aTurky- 
cock. 

Flu. Tis no matter for his fweliings, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God plclfe you aunchienc Piflolt:you feuruie low¬ 
fie Knaue,God ple/fe you. 

Pifi. Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou thirft,bafe 
Troian, to haue me fold vp Pareas fatall Web ? Hence; 
1 am qualmifh at the fmeli of Leeke. 

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, feuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and my requefts, and my petitions, to eatc, 
looke you,this Leeke ; becaufe, looke you, you doe not 
loue it, nor your afte&ions,and your appetites and your 
dilgeftions doo's not agree With jt, I would defire you 
to cate it. 

Ptjl. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him* 

Will you be fo good,fcauld Knaue,aseateit? 

Pifi. Bafe Tvoian,thou/halt dye. 

Flu. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to Hue in the meane time, and 
cate your Viftuals : come, there is fawce for it. You 
call’d me yefterday Mountaine-Squicr, but I will make 
___ yon 
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